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END OF THE
GREAT BELNY

Before Sunset To-day the
Race from the Pacific
Should End.

The Great Transcontinental
Bicycle Race Against Time
Is About Over.

New York Riders, in Spite of
Rain and Bad Roads, Are
Making Marvellous Time.

At 5:23 o'Clock Yesterday Afternoon
the War Message Passed
Syracuse.

BREAKING RECCRDS IN A STORM.

How the Packet That rlas Come Over Thraa
Thousand Miles, Through Disasters

and Difficulties, Will Be Received
in New York City.

The great tronscontinental relay will be
over this afternoon.
AL 3 or 4 or b o'clock to-day Teddy Good-

CHAUNCEY DEPEW, POET.

How He Went into the Forest to Shoota
Bugk and Brought Down a
Poem.

When Tr. Chouncey M. Depew's soul re-
gponds to the charms of nrt or nature he
does not “drop into peetry.'' he selzes the
muse by the forelock nnd makes her his.

Tlhe preclous results of these occasions
have been execluded from the gnze of the
multltude, but at last Chauncey s exposed
ns the *“I'act of the Adirondacks.” Hlis
“Malden dhnd the Buek' refused to be
seguestered In the pages of n young soclety
mald’s album, demanding Instead the gen-
eral elveulation herewlth accorded it

Buarely a weelk ago Mr. Depew wns &
guest of De. W. Bewnrd Webb in the Adlron-
dacks. Shortly after his arrival a fellow
guest, o handsome young weman, as Dinnn
the Huntress Lrought In o majestie buck.

Now Dr., Depew’s long score of conguest
wis lneking ln this, He had never shot &
buck.

“Forsooth," he sald, “T will go forth and
shoot a buck.”

And equipped with a gnide and rifie Dr,
Depew saliled forth into tue heart of the
forest.

Reaching a eoharming little glen in the
foreat, he sat on a log and discoursed to
the gulde on the beautles of the scene.

CHIEL! egald the galde presently, *‘here
comes your buck throfkh yonder thicket.”

Dr.. Depew ralsed lis rifle.  The buck
poked his antlers through the branches and
gnzed In astoniglunent at Dr. Depew, The
gulde wnited, nearly bursting with Im-
patience.

“For Heaven's: sake,” le whispered at
length, “why don't you shoot "

"D you observe the velvety softness of

the creature’s eyes?’ gild Dr. Depew ealm-
Iy, us he lowered his vifle, I"——

The frenzled gulde attempted to selse Dr,
Depew's rifle. but wus unable to wrest 1t
from the poet's grasp,

“I have never hefore seen sucl eves,'

continued the Doctor, “nov even In a beau-

THE LATEST VOLUNTEER WATER GOURIER.

Broolklyn, N. Y., Bept. &

Manager Helay Race:

Diear 8ir: Will yon please accept me as g eoutler to asslst In carrying the mes-
sage Across the river on water eyele 1o General Miles? T have vead that Mr. Wand
hns been selected 1o enrry the packet, so 1 cannat expect that honor. Allow me,
however, to act ns o substitute or pace mler to My, Wand, on & water eyele. If
I nm acceptable you neail have no fear but that I will undertake the trip, 1;-3 I am
it home on the wheel, And having seen Mr, Wand pructising on the rlver at Wesf
Fifty-nluth street, T ani conlldent of wmy abllity, Hoplng to recelve a favorable

reply, I am, respectfolly yours,

MISS ANNID BT, THL.

man, with his mednls and records thick
upon bim, will enrry the war messags from
Fifty nluth street and the Boulevard to the
Journel ofice. on Nasssu sireet.

In the ordinary scheme of things, 4
o'elock would be the hour for the eomple-
ton of tlie Joursinl-Exsminer yellow fil-
tow relay, but with record holding riders
knoclking off unherrd of miles along New
York voads, and of a frownlng spell of
weather cutting these snme roads Into mo-

lasses, the exact hour of Onlsh cannot be

named as yet.

It miny be that the riders will trlumph
over the condltions and giln an Hour aor
more of the prospective schedule, or it may
be thit the riin god will show unexampled

. oenthusiaem ond retard the hardy relay

riders untll sunser, but It la reasonably
sure that sometime between 3 nnd 3§
o'clock this afterncon a panting eourler
will deliver the messnge that has come
from the far Paclfic Const over high moun-
tains and bleak valleys, desoiate deserts
and amiling plains, rough brldges and
emooth cilnder paths to the Atlantle Conat.

Continued on Pnge Four,

t\\l:tnuu!t ‘::in.]}m“‘ The opportunity 1s not to be
So speaking, while the gulde temalned

;:(!5: ?t;uk %arrlflli:} wItIL t‘l'isnmy& Dr. De-
1ew. tonk from His pockel n pad of paper

and wrote as follpws: s o

THE MAIDEN AND THE BUCK.

A malden fndr vame ingo the woods—

Hor charm 1s not [n her worldly goods;

Bhe ling rirest beanty of figure and face,

Anld all ary eagor o enter Lhe pice

For the hund and heart of this malden falr;

Bt she oludes pursult Hke rarefied wir.

As afl as Fou think her uttention fixed,

Your thoughts become dectdedly mixed

By finding hers are wanderlog awny

To San Morlts or Far (iithay,

With intellert keen ghe knows her mind,

And tone of us here Is Just her kind,

No merit of hers to shoot a bmek,

l\'tsr wordly n plecd of common luck,

Transizod to the ground, tho poor buck gazed,

Ho .ha}{l‘hul}' spelibonnd, charmed and daged,

That, lost In love and sdmirntion,

Ho_weleomed denth and taxidermation.

Hig Inet wordu: “Better to die by ber hand

Than lone snd inte ronm this land,

My hedre will be burled beneath the sod,

But my bead will recelve her morning nod,

AB slic gracefully trips aeross the foor,

While I hang over her ehnmber dnor,'"

Thus ‘ends this tale of Inwvo and glory,

Poor gs i rhyme, hut good ns a stors,

It's an Adirondack idyl. bath hot ahd eold,

And will grow heitar ba l! grown ald.

It's the legend of lovely Ne-hn-sa-ne,

Where the deeldl wan done, while we,

Guestn of the mont hospliniile host C ] 45

Tha whole of the countryside enn honat,

ANl praleed the huntress, nor pitled the buck,

Bot anvied his fate nnd eraved bis tuok.

The gplde 1= understood to have perma-
nently lost the power of speech. Up to a
lite hiour lasg night Dr, Depew hnd availed
himsel? of E‘n opportunity to deny elther
the authors Mniden and the

1‘% of  “The
Duck,' or the history of Ita lnspiration.

ELEVEN LIVES
GRUSHED OUT.

Many Men Buried Under the
Walls of a Michigan
Opera House.

Flames Broke Out at Midnight,
Shortly After the Close of
a Performance.

Twenty Persons Were Injured by Fall-
ing Debris, Fiva of Wnhom May
Swell the Death List

ORIGIN OF THE FIRE IS A MYSTERY.

A Youth Who Sald He Knew How [t Was
Started, but * Wouldn't Give Any-

body Away," Held by the
Palica.

Benton HMarbor, Mich., Bept. 6.—Eleven
wen woere kitlod, fve were serignsly. injured
aml fifteen snflersd minor injuries while
flurhiting the flames which destroyed the
Yere Opern House at an early hour this
nworning. The thentre wins a total loss,
and the men lost thelr lives under one of
the walls which fell Into the street upon
tliem.

THII DEAD.

Frank Watson,

Edward H, Gange,

Arthar C. HilL,

Frank Seaver,

Robert L. Roife, nll of §t. Joseph.

John Hoffmnn,

Thomas Kidd,

Frank Woodley,

Scott B, Rice,

Willlam Mitten,

Lownis Hoffman, of Benton Harbor.

Those serlonaly Injured are: John MceCor-
mick, of Renton Farbor, ankle crushed and
log hroken, will probably die; ex-Fire Chlef
John A, Ceawfowl, of Benton Harbor, over-
come by heat and smoke; snd burned abont
head, will recover; Will T'rennd. of St.
Joseph, out about head, will recover; Frank
Pilge, of St. Josepl, both legs mnshed,
may dle; nukiown man, lojured Internally
nndd badly burned, recovery doubifal.

At lWnlf-past 12 thls tnerning the opern
house wuk disvdvaied to be on flre and a
generil alnrm' wis soutded. The fivkt sig-
nul was from the big elty bellln the Clty
Hall, but soon 41l the swhisties and bells
in the villige were golug.* The loeal fire
department spread all the line of hose It
Lind and wis reliforeed by the fire tug
‘ort Benton, which was stiittoned near the
enmal, Lut st the fre showeil na Slgns
of being conquersd. ‘Then the 5t. Joseph
Fire., Department was degkod for ald, and
wis soon on the scene, the towns belng
wot wore thao eight miles fpart,

Like # Huge Furnnoe.

By the time the vislting firemen arrived,
however, the bullding was lUke o huge fur-
naoe, That it was useless o hope to
save any part of the moin bulldlng was
appnrent, and the efforts of the firemen
wore ‘all directed to prevent a spread of
the flames,  The owind hag been bloswing
hard all ulght, and bad almost reached
the propertions of a gale when the ﬂw
hecame the hottest.

Soon the lnner walls of the opera house
began to crumble, and the crowds were
worned to keep' ount of the way, They
retrented from In front of {he bullding
for a time, but soon crowded back, and
at the tlme the blg erash came, they
were Just Ingide pf the dunger line.

The first wall to go down was the top
part of the top ailey-wall, which buried, in
its crushing descent with tons of debris
Lhe fifteen men.

After this wall fell the ronf, with an
awfnl crngh, sve way, and went to the
bottom, taking eyerything with . Soon
afterwnrd the front and west wally fell,
stightly Injuring severnl persons. The east
wall was the next, and when It went it de-
molighed the twa-story trlek building ad-
Joining., The wind continoed blowlag hard
nnd several times the bulldings across the
#lley caught, nud for a time it secmed that
the mnoin portlon of the cliy was dooameld,
By 5 o'clock tlie fire wis under control.

Tried to Render Afd.

Hundreds of perzong, witnessed the fall-
Ing of the walls, and many rushed into the
tulng, regavdless of fire and smoke, to help
the shrieking and struggiing men. Just
before the wall fell the firemen had boen
trying to ralse the ladders, and had just
got tliem against the bunllding when the
wall tumbled In, sweeplng everything fiat.
Portlons of human bodles could Le seen
through the fallen bricks,

The first man who went Into the rulns
slmply spun sronnd like a top In the In-
tense heat and had to refrent, Finally one
gray-headed man speeeeded in remalning
in the ruins, working for the hurled fire-
men, Then others hurrled to the rescue.

The Injured and dead were taken out as
rapldly as posslble, and at § o'clock the
last man had been removed, The search
for the missing began octlvely soon after
2 o'elock. Offlces and houses were thrown
open and the Injured men were cntried
there (o remaln dntll they conld be re-
moved to thelr Bomes, The dead were re-
moved to the Cliy Haull to be Ideutified.
The physiclans of thls place wers unable
to care for the Infured, and the St. Joseph
doetors responded promptly te a eall

Continued on Second Page,

“WHA FO?”
SAID LI

Then the Viceroy Poked His
Cane into a Monster
Dynamo,

He Had a Narrow Escape from
a Fatal Accident at the
Niagara Power House.

His Cane Was Knocked Out of His
Hand as Quick as a Flash
by a Projection.

GOT OFF WITH A BAD SCARE.
Afterward He Examined Edison’s Latest Im-
proved Phonographs and Telephones
With Graat Interest—He Was De-

lighted by the Niagara Falis.

Niagara Falls, N. Y., SBept. 8.—L! Hung
Chang camie near losing Wis 1fE In the
power house of the Catnraet Construction
Company this afternoon.

The Vieeroy and his party bhad Just
viewed the fnlls, when they repalred to
the (Copstrietlon Company’s plant to see
the monster 5,000 horse power dynamos
that are run by the energy of the Nlagnrn
River. LI was Immensely lmpressed by
the sight.

Not content with asking numerous ques-
tions concerning the bewlldering machin-
ery, the extent of the enterprise, Its cost,
ravenup sand the llke, he poked his cane
inte one of the rapidly revelving dynamos
before any of hls party conld restraln him.

It was knoecked out of his hand by a
projection quick as a flash, and came so
near Injuring him badly, If not costing his
Itfe, that a shiver ran through the party.
L1 himself was so greatly startled that he
conld say nothing.
broken for a considerable time after.

The party arrived in thls clty at 11:45
o'elock thiy morning, accompinled by the
United States army officers who are escort-
Ing them around the country. They oame
direct from Washington In 4 handsomely
appolnted Pullman vestibuied train of seven
tgachies, The Viceroy and the army offlcers
oceupled the lnst ear, and nbout fve min-
uteg nfter the stop Major-General Thomas
Ruger stepped otito the platform, followed
by the other officers, LI making his appenr-
ance last. He was gowned In his EOTEEons
yellow Jncket and wore the fnmous peacock
featehr in Lis hat. His appaarﬂucé v&es the
glgnal for & burst of applause from the
erowd of fully 4,000 whleh had gathered to
see llm, and which the pollee had much
diMMleunlty In keeplng In order.

After belng assleted down the steps, he

John L. Sullivan in Vatious Stages of His Careet.

LI's sllence was not

- HIS LSTEST: PHOTO

HERE'S A TRILDY
I REAL LIFE

Du Maurier's Heroine Incar-
nated in the Person of
Mary McDougal.

Descendant of Alexander Hamil-
ton Forced to Sing in
New York's Streets.

Two Sons of a Connecticut Minister
« Said to Have Been the
Real Svengalis

DID THEY GIVE HER MORPHINE?

Interference of Attorney Bussey and the

Boys' Father Brings to Light the
Remarkable Narrative of the
Woman's Life,

Bridgeport, Conn., 8ept. 8.—The presence
here of the Rev., Mr. MeLeod, of Stafford
Bprings, Conn., his two sons, Edward and
Ry, und a Mrs, McDougal, has brought to
the surface n most remorkable and roman-
tle story. Incldentally Willlam DBussey,
u, New York attommey, figuged in the de-
fouement of & unrrafive which Is Indeed
Ystranger than fetion,*

It 1s. a story of a modern Trilby, with
all the aecompanying lncldents which made
Du Maurier's herolne such u remarkable
charaecter of recent fietlon and stoge: life
AMrs. MeDougnl, the unfortunate womaen In
the present story, sung In the streets of
New York, and It ls alieged that she has
been under the lnfluences—hypnotic op oth-
erwlse—of two brothers, who united thelr
ablitles to be two Svengalls to her Instead
of one, The story s as follows:

Fifteen years ago Misg Mary Graham,
the daughter of a wealthy New Yorker,
the piece of General Grahaw, of the
United States Army, and a descendant of
Alexander Hunilton, was married to a Mr,
MecDiougal, The affalr was very swell, and
the father of the bride gave to her about
$30,000. After three years of s miserable
Ife sheileft her husband, and squandering
what miotey she possessed became the vle-
tim of the morphine hablt,

‘“HASTEN TO ME, KATIE.”

Plaintive Appeal of a Music Box That Knew
Its Business and Landed Thomas Pow-
ers Behind the Bars:

Thomnas F. Powers, lately released from
the penitentiary. sat in & cell in the Sec-
ond Ireclnet Station House, Jersey Clty,
yesterday and reglstered n vow never agaln
to steal a musle box.

Thomas, who s thirty-four years old,
walked along Favonln svenue yesterday
morning and happened to glunee up at the
parlor windows of the house No. 304 Ia-
vopla avenue, occupled by John Evans.
Nenr ong of the windows stood & musle
hox, and Thomas at onee procesded to stexl
It

As He Jifted It from the stand 1t began
to platntively play “Hasten to Me, Katle
Denr," Katle hapipened to be in the
klichen, but she koew the music box had
no business to play on Sundny, and she
husténed, As ghe reached the front door
she saw Thomas runnlhg down the street
nnd the music box merrily pealing out
“Just Tell Them That You Baw Me"

This she proceeded to do by yelllng “*Btop
Tidef!"” and a bundred persons were soon
at Thomns's heels. The box changed lts
tune to the “Likerty Quickstep™ and
Thomns kept good time.

“They're After Me,"” broke out the box
as Policemun Feenan jolned In the chsase,
anil then as a young man grabbed at the
flecing robber, missed his alm nnd rolled in
the soft meadow muod, It chaoged to
“Never Touched Me."

“Though Oppressed, T Still Am Frea" next
reached the ears of the pursuers and then as
Policeman [Peenan grappled with Thomas
the box changed to “Throw Him Down
MeCloskey." This McoCloskey, or rather
the pollceman, did, snd then to the tune of
the *Rogue's March," took hls man to the
stution house, where, ns he was belng led

WHLE "JOHNL"
FEITS, SHEDS.

Sad End in Bellevue Hos-
pital of Once Beautiful
Anna Livingston.
She Deserted a Husband and

Abandoned a Stage Career
for the Pugilist,

Nursed Him Through Severe lll=
ness and Controlled Him as
No Man Could De.

Was Brought to Bitter Extremes Re-
cently and Strangely Met a
Friend of Her Youth, p

SULLIVAN NEGLECTS HER IN DEATH.

Says He Will Not Mzke the Journey from
Boston te This City to Lay a Flower
on the Bier of This Woman,
Who Gave All for Him.

Amlid the popping of corks, the tinkllog
of gissses, the poft strains of Braham's
Oprchestra and with words of good cheer
ringiug In his ears, John L. Sulllvan, ex-

Anna Livingston (Anderson), Who Died in Bellevue.

e '1_:,. |

i -

walked to the carrvlage, twenty-five feot

distant, leaning on the arms pf Major-

General Muogor and Mavor Arthur Schoell-
kopf, of this cltyy, Upen arrival at the
Catarner House, which was hendauarters,
the party retired to their rocoms, the whole
second floor of the lotel having Dbeen re-
served for them. A portlon of the Kitchen

Continned on Second Page.

Then she beenme a soclal outenst, and,
although she had no means of support ler
pride-was too great for her to appeal to
her famlly. To cke tut o wretched lUving,
this doughter of affluence and refilnement
gtond In the gutters of the business streets
of New York and sang for the pennles of
the nassers by,

Her voice atitacted niore than the usual
attentlon, and 1t was the menns of making

Continued on Second Page.

away to hls cell, Thomas was consoled
with the refrain “Do Not Forget Me,"

“Petcher life I wong!" he suld, “but I
wont swipe oy more of your kind aguln In
a hurry.”

To the Isle of Pines for Life.
Key West, Fla, Sept. 6.—Advices re-
celved Iy this ciry state that L. Someillan,

an Awmerican oltizen, nrrefted in Havana
sevaral months age as o Coban  sympa-

champlon pugilist of the world, was In
Boston Inst nlght lnstalled in the prond
opsition of mennger of the paiatial =
Guy's Hotel, bullt for hlm by &ristocratle.
admirers from the blue-blooded Bnek Bay.
In the Morgue, stiff and stark In death, \,G
with none to ciaim her, a word of the city, 5
a candldnts for Potter's Pleld, luy the re-
mains of Anna Livingston, playmate of |
Sulllvan In echlldhood, sweethearts when
both were in thefr teens, and, In later:
years, Uls companion and reputed wife,
The oiily comment John L, Sullivan had L4
to make when apprised by tel¢phone of the
fact of Anna Livingston's death, and ﬂ!l_q‘_r.' |
be made In his gruffest tone, wes, “She i
was no wife of mine.” ) -
On Thursday afternoon thers was n burry-
up eall for an ambulance from Bellevoe |w
Hospital to No. 81 Hast Tenth street. &
wotnan was sald to be dying there. It ;:
.-
M

wis n thentrlosl hoarding house. She m -
been there only since Monday, and to all
intents and purposes was absolutely” with-
out a friend In the world. =

When she reached the hosplial this wo.
man gave ber name as Anna Livingsten, -
and ber age as thirty-five. Her homie, ! i |
gald, had been In Boston, Her mwg .
name was Ellas Nayler, sad her mother <
Morgarer, She sald she was an aptress. =
aud out of work., That was all. bl -

Dr. A. W. Willlams made a careful examle
natlon of the woman, and, diagnosing her
case ps one of nonte gastritls, assigned hee
to 4 room In Ward 10. She bhad been ]
suffering Intensely for seversl days, and il
sdld that she had not been uble to petain
solld food In over . week. =

Wanted to Be Made Pretty.

8o delleate was her condition that even
milk would not remaln upon ber stomach.
Every atfenflon pessible wos pald to ber.
and on Friday she seemed to lmprove. .
Towsard evening she called the nurse, MisF
Seott, to bor bedsids, and, telling Ir
that she would be well enongh to &

1on the morrow. nsked her to hélp arsss

her halr. ‘The naturally fluffy blonde log
of the woman were carefully put ¥p ..
papors; she wns washed, and with a smils
sald she thought she conld take a naps

thizer, was convicted ynmmrﬂnf Mnd s
tenoed to the Isle of Plnes for life,

At Jast sbe fell asleop. This was about
=

i

THIS IS LI HUNG CHANG'S CANE, WHICH CAUSED ALL THE TROUBLE.

(Reproduced from the Journal of September 3.)




